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feeling that there would be no more lumbering
for him. Not that he had any definite plans;
it only seemed to him that several circumstances
pointed in that direction. He was twenty-
four years old, but among the lumbermen he
still felt himself a mere boy. The state of mind
that had reached its culmination during that last
visit to church had returned again and again,
and it was perhaps under its influence that he
had begun to save money. And when Keinonen
died it was to Jussi almost like a sign that he, too,
had finished with the gang. Also the coincidence
that he had returned to the place of his birth
was not without significance; there were people
still living in the locality whom he recognized,
although they, like the surrounding landscape,
had entirely lost the atmosphere of those times
before the famine. Gone were Pa Ollila, Pen-
jami, the old Nikkila farm-house, the cabin on
Pig Hill. But once he ran across an old woman
who, as she stirred her coffee-pot, asked him
in a moved voice about the manner of Maija's
death.

He was an alien in the place, and at first he
felt less secure than when he had been a com-
pany's man; the way his money melted annoyed
him. Yet he could not make up his mind
to leave with the other men. Who knows what
his real reasons may have been for staying, for